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my room," she said, "I am going now." Welcome Spring woke
up with a start. The lamp was still burning on the table. She
looked at the bed. The Lady of the Vase was there, facing
the wall, but, when Welcome Spring put her hand over her
mistress's mouth, she could feel no breath. She could not say
when her lady had died.
So this beautiful and charming lady became a dream of th^
spring.
Welcome Spring quickly woke the others. They saw that
the Lady of the Vase was dead. She was lying in a pool of blood.
They were greatly excited and ran to the inner court to tell
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing. He and the Moon Lady hurried to the room
as fast as they could. They lifted the bed-clothes. The Sixth
Lady's face had not changed and there was still a little warmth
in her body. There was a red stomacher about her. Hsi-mSn
Ch'ing did not trouble about the blood. He gathered her in
his arms and kissed her.
"Oh, my ill-fated sister, my dear sweet sister! How could
you leave me like this? I will die too. I know I have not long
to live." He cried and threw himself into the air in his grief.
The Moon Lady cried; Picture of Grace, Tower of Jade,
Golden Lotus, and Beauty of the Snow, and the household,
maids and nurse and all, cried, so that the sound of their crying '
shook the earth.
"We did not know when she was going to die," the Moon
Lady said, "so we never dressed her properly."
"Her body is warm," Tower of Jade said, "I think she
must have just gone. We must wait no longer but dress her
now, while her body is limp."
Hsi-rn6n Ch'ing still held the Lady of the Vase in his arms.
"Heaven wills my death," he was crying. "You have been in
this house three years and not a single day's real pleasure
have you had. It is all my fault."
This made the Moon Lady a little impatient with him.
"Cry if you will, but put her down," she said. "You must not
cry face to face with her like that. If the foul air from her mouth
comes to you it will make you ill. And what do you mean by
saying that she never had a single happy day? If she did not,
who did? We ourselves cannot decide how long we shall live.
We shall all have to go the same way." She bade Tower of

